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within hearing. He then took shelter from the
driving sleet behind a rock. He could not see
more than a few yards ahead so thick was the
atmosphere. And in an endeavour to forget the
cold he examined the rocks about him. But in
the flurry of snow and the biting wind even his
ardour for geology began to wane, and within an
hour he decided to turn back. Supposing that
Mallory and Irvine were returning they could
under existing conditions hardly yet be within
call.
As he reached Camp VI the squall blew over,
and before long the whole North Face became
bathed in sunshine. The uppermost crags were
distinctly seen. But of the climbers there was
not a sign.
Odell was now in an awkward predicament.
Every inclination would make him want to stay
where he was or even go forward to meet his
friends. But Mallory, in his last note, had par-
ticularly requested him to return to the North Col
and be ready to evacuate Camp IV, and with
himself and Irvine proceed to Camp III that same
night, in case the monsoon should suddenly break.
And the reason why- Odell would have to go on
ahead was that Camp VI, consisting of only one
small tent, was incapable of holding more than
two men. If he remained he would have to sleep
outside. And to sleep outside at 27,000 feet
meant only one thing.
Reluctantly, therefore, Odell was compelled to